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T O 

THE LADIES OF THE BOOK^^a^ClETY, 
WOODBRIDGE, 

LADIESi if^ 

JI\^ S 1 have alwiys i'cgitt'dcd your ufcful, ind 
laudable Society with Angular pleafure j and have fometimes had 
the honour of being admitted to youf igfeeable I^tijjjjjii ; — I 
thought, the following little Publicationi could no 1?7herc abetter 
feck for flicker^ than under your protefti^n* >. /r 

Though the critic fliould condemni and the iieorid oter-look 
it 5 yet, if it be honoured with your approbation, I ihall be happy j 
for, to mci the reptijcation of a Poet, is an objed of much lefs va-» 
lue than the good opinion of fo refpe£bable a circle* 

I am. 

Ladies, with much efleem^ 
your moft obedient Servant^ 

JOHN BLACK. 

WOODBRIDOI, OlStob, 14th, 1785. » 
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L E T 'P E R 

TO MISS THOMSON OF SPRING GARDENS, EDIN- 
BURGH, WITH' THE FOLLOWING VISION, ON HER 
SENDING THE AUTHOR A PICTURE OF INNO- 
CENCE, PAINTED BY HERSELF. 



Dear Madam^ 

J3 E I N G much pleafcd with the Picture or 
Innocence, with which you have favoured me, and for which I 
return you my thanks, I could not help thinking of it after I was 
retired to reft. When we are reclined on bed, and all around us 
is ftill, the Imagination is apt to rove with fo much quicknefs from 
obje^ to object ; and fleep fteals on fo imperceptibly, that it is 
almoft impofllble to diftinguifh, by the mere operations of the 
Fancy, whether one be afleep or awake. I will not, therefore, pre- 
tend, in plain profe, to decide abfolutely in which ftate I was» 
when my Imagination took the excurfion I am about to defcribc. 
As the fcenery feems not unpoctical, I (hall endeavour to defcribc 
ft in the language of Poetry. 

B 

However 
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However vifionary my defcription may appear^ nothing can be 
more real than the regard with which I fubfcribe myfelft 

Dear Madam, 

your iincere Friend, 

JOHN BLACK. 
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THE VALE OF INNOCENCE : 

A VISION. 

X N mufcful mood^ upon my bed rcclin*d. 
While your fair Prefent occupied my mind : 
My waking fenfes fcarce had fleep fubdued^ 
When Fancy's eye innumerous profpefts view'd. 
O'er many a mountain^ light I feem'd to climbj 
That> as the Andes> rofe in air> fublime : 
O'er rugged rocks^ I fometimes ftem'd to go. 
To wander fometimes by the ftreams below. 

At laft, I reach'd a wide, extended vale. 
Where balmy fragrance floated on the gale : 
Among the groves, ten thoufand tuneful throats, 
Pour'd on the ear, their wild, melodious notes : 
While all-around were heard thefe melting drains. 
The fight was ravifh'd with the beauteous plains ; 
Where flowers of every fcent and hue were feen. 
Inwove, by nature, with thic velvet green ^ 

And 



I 
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V 



Permit the Mafc^ Pair Thoktson^ tKcn to panic,* - ■ ^ 

And offer thee, her tribute of applaufb* • 

In riper years, how muft thy powers excels 

Whofe youthful pencilriow performs. fd well ! 

Already, in thy works, we view, combiii*d> 

An ardent genius, and* ;aftc rcfin'd f - 

If thou ftill aim'ft, fwfet artifl:^ to inc^prove, . . . 

All muft thy wprks admii^c, as npw thy charms they love^ • 

But let the Mufe purfuc her puiTK>s'd theme. 
And tell the reft of this- romantic drcain.*^ 
A beauteous Nymph* before the Queen appeared. 
Whom to behold, her eyes ftc gently rcar*d. : 
On her white bofom, which, with eafy fwcH,* . 
Rofc foft, yet firm, her graceful trcffTes^fcll:: .' .\ ! —;: 
O'er her fair face, health's rofy hues were (pread j .; * * -^^ ' -' 
In her moifteyes, love's pisrple lighteningsplay'd' j *i ;v' ' ?/ ' 
She lowly bending, the fairi'Qsecn addrofs'd,^ .'' " ' ^ '» 
And in few words, her humble fuit exprefs'd':— *' 

That, hence (he might cohduft a youthful trains' ' :*' "'";■• ' ' 

Who anxious fought tdcjuit that flowery plain, ' ' 

• Puberty. And 
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And wander thm* the wide warWs devlqus wap/ 

In fcarch of profit,^pl«afure, orof prajfe. 

Her fuit was hevd :— thfe Qh^^" ^i^c g^vcconamand. 

That this fair group around her throne, fhould ftand j 

Then, ere they were permitted hence to go. 

She thus *gan warn them' of each guileful "fbe ': -'_ 

" Ye who are now to quit our peaceful fcenes, . 

Our harmlefs fports, and never fading greens i 

Whom, Fame, and Virtue beckon hence away. 

And Happinefs will not permit to ftay : 

*Tis meet their paths you ardent fliould purfue. 

And keep their forms ftill prefent to your view* 

On three high mountains their fair Fanes appear. 

And proud in air, their lofty turrets rear ; 

But of the three, Fanie's blazes far moft bright, . 

While Virtue's oft, can fcarce attracEt the fight : 

Yet thofe, who wilh true Glory to attain, 

Muft rife to Fame, by Virtue's humbler Fane > 

Nor can true Happinefs be e'er procur'd, . 

By thofe, who Virtue's toils have not endur'd. 



But 
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But ah ! before h«r Temple 7#u ctR gtin> 

Great are the labourtj that yoii ftiuft fuftaiJi* 

Yourfelves from daagerst tho* you might defcn^i 

Tet fnares itnfeen oa eyery ftep attend : 

But moft beware ! of thofe» that may ariie» 

In flattery's mafk^ and kauNDSHip's treacherc»ia f^fc^ 

Ambition oft will meet you on your way. 
And ftrivc to lure you from your path aftray : 
In lofty ftyle he talks of wealthy and power. 
And Fame's bright wreath, the daring (pint's dower* 
He fhows his houfe, and calls it that of Fame^ 
(Oft has it been miftakcn for the fame :) 
Let not its iplendouri tempt you, but beware ! 
Bafelefs it floats on clouds of poifonous air* 
Foul Infamy's dread den beneath it yawns ^ 
Ah ! place unblcfl:, where Fame's light never never dawns I 
Here dwells each thing the moft abhorr'd and foul :— 
Huge ferpents hifs, bats fhriek, and tygers howl : 
While ftill, to add more horrors to the found, * 
Fierce whirlwinds groan the dreary cavern round ; 

Unwholfome 
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Unwholfome fogSj and exhalations rifcjf .; \ 

And with thick, murky clouds obfcure the ikies, 

Thofe, who fink down in this fad noifome place^ 

Here lie for ever : — hence there's no releafe ! ^^ 

With loofe-rob'd Pleasure too expeft to meet : 
Her air is winning,' and her accents fweet ; 
Her face is flufh'd, but not with health's foft blooms ; ' 
Her flaunting robesrare fteep'd in rich perfumes : 
And much flie boafts of gardens, rofeate bowers. 
Of baths of blifs, and couches ftrow'd with flowers. 
She Happinefs prefumes hcrfclf to call j 
But all her fweets are dafh'd with bitter gall. 
Her fairy- dwelling, with enchanting (hows« 
Invites the traveller there to feek repofe i 
And, while each thing around him real feems, 
The haplefs wight himfelf molt happy deems : 
But when he would his wearied powers reftore. 
On beds of flowers,*^-'loud winds around him roarj^, 
The beauteous fabric inilant melts away i 
And io ! he's left thro' dreary wilds to dray. 

D Intemperance, 



IntimperancEj with h» €«p^ fotr iie» cfj^> 
Squeezing rich frottt ^ that ftmjpfmg ItrStc the e)re« 
The traveller^ wichtMg toillbme marches %c»fi 
All faint and weary, and with duft befprcnt. 
Oft views, with food ddii^> the dangerous cup^. 
Firfl gently iips, then^quaffing« drinks it up : 
To his parched lips^ it irefli, and cool appear^ 
And from the draught ao had effcfts he fears y 
But as the liquor he ftill deeper drains. 
His blood inflam'd^ boils thro' his throbbing veioi ^ 
His eyes growdinn, his ftaggcring reafon reds i— 
The Sorcerer waves his rod ;— no longer fcnfc he £cch» 

'Gainfl: fluggifh iNDOLttfCE, be^n yotrr guaidi 
Left, by his wiles, he (hould yotir ttcps ttttttd. 
With languid eafe, and with hatf-dofed eyeii 
Flung on a couch, beneath z rock he li^s ; 
Whence rolls a river with a lulling founds 
Dafh*d into foam, and murrmrnngfar arotwdt : - 
Thofe, who, from Glory'spadi, here tumaftde^ 
This lulling murmer tempts ftsll tovabtdc i 



Till 
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Tiil o'er them, he his ma§;ic Q)ells di^ufe^ 

Then lead them bound, in liftlefs languor's chain. 
To blank Oblivion's dark, obfcure domain. 

On finglc foes, I c%(i no loirgcr dwdl. 
And time would fail me all their names to tfell. 
Let Reafon o'er your every ftep prefide. 
And fteady Prudence be your coAftant guide. 
To guard your bofoms 'gainft the arrows keeii^ 
Which fubtle Malice bafcly aims unfcen. 
This precious Jiwel* from my hand receive :— •' 
Tho* now it (hine bright as the ftar of eve. 
When e'er you deviate from fair Virtue's way. 
This power 'twill loofe, its luftre will decay ; 
As you to meafure back your wanderings ftrive. 
Its power and luftre will again revive, " 
Here ceas'd the Queen : they take a kind adieti^ 
And with glad hearts their various tracks purfue# 
But on their out-iet, fuch loud fhotits arofe. 
The Vision fled, with all its pleafihg fhows. 

* The Condoa&efs of Innocence* 
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TO MY DAUGHTER ALISON, ON BAPTIZiNXJIteR, 
AFTER ALEXANDER AUSON, ESQUIRE, OF EDIN^ 
BURGH. • 



u. 



PON the world's wide ocean early caft. 
Thy Father was expofed to every blaft s 
'Reft of his Sire, ere he copld lifp his name,. 
To form his heart, or wayward paflions tarae^^ 
Yet ftill, a tender Mother's pious care 
Guarded his infant-years from every fnare ; 
But ah ! too foon, Ihc left this world, to join 
Her long loft Partner in the realms divine. . 
Then Danger and Temptation ftalk'd around. 
And frofty Want, with blafting vifage, frown'd : 
The love of Learning, Virtue, and of Fame , 
Infpir'd him ftill^ and thefe fell Fiends o'ercame^ 
As the glad traveller, who at diftance views 
His wifh'd-for home, the rugged path purfues 
With ardent fteps, nor fears approaching night. 
While fancied fcenei of friends bclov'd invite : 
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So 
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So hcj regardlefs of his prefent ftate^ 
All dangers fpurn'd^ with rifing hope elate. 
But ah ! without a guide, he might have ftray'd. 
Or by a falfc companion been betrayed ; 
But Providence, before he wander'd far. 
His fteps condudtcd, by a friendly ftar. 

To Alison,— who, with a generous heart, 

t ■ . . . 

Did needful aid, and fage advice impart : 

fc . .. ■ . • 

Diredted how each dangerous path to fliun 5 
How, with applaufc, the race of Life to run ; 
How Learning's fteep afcent he bcft might gain :— 
He, thus inftrudted, has not toil'd in vain : 
The mifty vale retiring, he beholds 5 
And as he mounts, each ftcp new charms unfolds. 

To heaven. Dear Infant, now thy parents raifc 
Their fwelling voice in fongs of grateful praifc. 
And blefs the Providence, that lent them friends. 
When moft they needed, and them ftill defends. 
Their juft cftecm for Alison tofhow. 
His name relpcfted, they on thee bcftow# 

E O! 
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O ! may his virtues too adorn thy mind i '' '^ ' ' '^* 

A friend in him, the Triehdlefs cffertind : 

Sincere devotion lifts his foul orfiiigh f ' '" - 

And mild humanity illumes his eye .• ' 

Celcftial truth his every ftep attends :-^ 

Long may he blefs the public, and his friin^ 1 

If length of days to thee, fweet fiabe, be giveh. 

Live as he lives, then foar with him to heaven* ' 



i J- 
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SONNETS OH SEVERAL SUBJECTS, 



SONNET I. 

TO GEORGE JDEMPSTER, ESQUIRE, 

ON HEARING THAT HE HAD REFUSED TO SUFFER HIS CARRIAOi TO 
BZ DRAWN UY HIS FELLOW SUBJECTS* 



B. 



BRITANNIA oft indighint has beheld 

The bo^ed champions of fair Freedom's caufe. 
With felf-importancc infolently fwcU'd, 

Overlook Humanity's benignant laws j 
And, while they promised millions to defend. 

Make Britifh Subjefts their ignoble flaves. 
Round thee, O Dempster, Freedom's fteady friend, 

No bawling mob of mifled wretches raves ; 
But, while their hearts with gratitude overflow. 

For thy unwearied patriotic zeal. 
Thy fellow fubje£ts ftrive their fenfe to {how 

Of thy great labours for the public weal,— 
Thy generous foul all fuch refpeft difdains 
As would, on Freedom's Sons, impofe the flightefl chains. 
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S O N N E T IL 

TO THE REVEREND ISAAC CLARKE. 

WRITTEN IN THE EVENING OF THE Ilth. OF NOVEMBERj 1784* 
WHEN THE WIND WAS HIGH. 

I^WIFT fwcep the clouds along the blackening Ikjr^ 
Loud in the wind the tofling trees refound } 
The finking gale feenas ready now to die, • 

Now ftronger fwells, and ftrews with leaves the ground. ; 

The ftill, and peaceful eve let others' hail, ' ' 

When not a leaf ftirs with/ the gentle breeze ; ' 
When Cynthia's gleam refts on the lengthening vale, ■ •' ' 
Or glitters broken thro' wide branching trees. 

Sweet is the mildnefs of the moon-light fcenc I 

The pleafures fweet, ftill, peaceful eves inlpirc I 

Yet fweetcr far, O Clarke ! to thee, I ween, 

This folemn night, in tune to Ossian's lyre t 

For now thy Fancy, fpurning earth and time. 

Soars with each fhadowy Foroi, and conv^rfe hplds fublimc* 



h/..) 
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SONNET III. 

TO A FRIEND, 

ON THE RETUllM OF TWO OF HIS SONS TO ENGLAND, FROM THE 

EAST-INDIES, WHERE THEY HAD BEEN PRISONERS FOR UPWARDS 

■ OF TWO YEARS, DURING WHICH TIME THEIR FATHER HAD BEEN 

KEPT IN AN ANXIOUS STATE OF SUSPENSE, NEVER HAVING HEARD 

FROM THEM. 
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^ER dun veil long Uncertainty had hung, 
'Twixt thee and hope's fair fcene, left that ihould cheer 
Thy anxious breaft, which filent forrow wrnng> 
While for thy fons oft ftream'd the fecrct tear* 

Fear imaged them, now 'whclm'd in ocean's tide. 
Now, faint and drooping on the fcorching fand » 
Sometimes it faid— Acy wretchedly had died 
Beneath the cruelty of Hyder's hand. 

But, fince they fafe have reached the Britilh fhorc. 
Permit the Mufe to hail the gladfome day. 
That foon Ihall give them to thy fight once more. 
And Doubt and Fear be banifli'd far away : 
Then, while dicir brcafti with various paffions glow. 
Their friends fliall all their toils, and hardihips know. 
Nov. i8th 17S4. F 
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SONNET: IV; 

DESIGNED FOR AN INS'CRIPTION tN A CRO^^E NEAR WOODBRIDGE. 



W. 



HOE'ER yc be, that ftray theft trees among. 
Here paufe awhile, and read a mournful talc ! 
If e'er with joy you heard the woodland fong, 
A penfive warbler's lofs you niuft bewail. 

On this fell fpot, with patient, ^aij^iousc^pe, , ? ^. 
A lowly Wren* had form'd her mofly nefl, 
With matted grafs o*er-arch*d from the bleak air. 

Which flie, fond bird ! hop'd nought could e'er moleft, 

■ - ' -"^ M- : ., .'.-^ .;..--. : .• :,■[:■: ^ .r//' 

Her brooding fondncfs nowfuccefs had crowa'd^ i : ,: ; 
And all the young had from their prifons* broke;; ' /- 

When lo ! a fteed approach'd with thundering found, 

' ■' ' y; ; ; ::;D ^ii. [ 

And cruih'd the roof ! — herfelf fcarce fcap'd the ftroke. 

If thou haft children, go, her forrows Ihare ! 

Thy roof too Fate may crufh !— Yet doubt not Hcav'ns juft care ! 

* The Yellow Wren : cailefl in S\ifib)k^; tlie Ovjui-liri^ h^fo. li^ fprj^ 
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I^EE*ST thou the fhcphcrd boy on yonder hill, ♦ 

How bufily his little tower he rears ? 

What felf-important thoughts his bofom fill ! 

That flender pile, he trufts, fhall (land for years. 

But foon, perhapsj fome furly, neighbouring fwain 
May wantonly his labours all overthrow ; 
Or he, perchance, be fummon'd to the plain. 
And forc'd awhile hi* bright (chemes to forego* . . 

Yet ftill, as oft as e'er he comes that way. 

To feed his flock, the work he will renew : 

Tho' baffled ftill— ftill will his n^ind be gay ; . ; ^ - 

And, big with hope, his toils he'll ftill purfup. - y,^ -[. ■ ■ 7 

So let me ftill, build castles in thb air. 1 -^ ^ ..., , , • .. : 

Oft as they toppk down, let Fancy them repaij|:J. ., - »: p r 



I'-ni 
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SONNET VI. 

VV HILE t^c bright cx)lours flowly melt away^ 
That late the wcftern clouds To richly dight> 
And gradual darknefs fteals upon die lights 
Thro* flowery vales^ and groves I love to ftray. 

And filcnt mark the Giow-worm*s kindling ray. 
That mid the dunneft walks, and deepcfl: glooms> 
The long dank grafs, with grccnilh light, illumes^ 
And glads the eye; and cheers Ac duiky way. 

Tho* now it fpread a radiance thro' its fphere, 
^Twas pale by day, unheeded, and unfeen : 
Thus humble Virtue ofir may dim appear. 
Where gaudy Fortune Qireads her dazzling flieen ; 
But in the gloom of drear AffliAion's night. 
While all is dark around, fhelhines in nadve lighc 
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SONNET VII. 

ON VISITING ORFORD3 AND NOT BEING ABLE TO LEARN WHETHER 
THE BODY OF A FRIEND^ WHO WAS SHIPWRECKED OFF THAT 
PLACE SEVERAL VBARS AGO^ HAD EVER BEEN FOUND AND INtlfc- 
RED. 

^V ITH pcnfivc foul thdk ftuiw* I fiinrey. 
Deeply rcflefting on the wrecks of Time 1 
Whofe hand> unfeenj fweeps all our joys away 5 
Subverts each work of man, however fublime. 

But when from hence the foaring main I view, 

A deepening gloom o'erfpreads my thoughtful breaft % 

The tear of fond Remembrance fwells anew. 

For thee, my Burness ! tho' long fince at reft. 

Was't not enough, far from thy native hdme. 

In early youth, to fink beM^th the vmve ! 

But muft thy Friend, while here, by chance, I roam. 

Want the poor folacej to behold thy Grave ! 

To phiek die i!Meds> thtt on its fod might grow ; 

And nurfe the flowers with tears — fad luxury of woe ! 

G 

* Of the Csftle and Cliaiicel ; the laft of which is a carious piece of Saxon Ar- 
duteftnre. 
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SONNET VIII. 



M. 



JLD as the beam, that gilds the glaffy dcejp. 
In the fair eve, when Cynthia cloudlefs reigns : 
Sweet as the violet, on the tangled ftcep ; 
Soft as the primrofe, fprinkled o'er' the plains : 

Fair as the lilly, t^hen it fairefl: blows, 
Refledting back the rofe's blufhing hue ; 
And meekly modeft, as the cowflip grows, 
Nurs'd in the meadow, by the gentleft dew ! 

Could thofe of higheft ftate behold this Flower, 

Eager they'd feek the treafure to poffefs.— 

Shield it, O Heav'n ! from every welt'ring fliower ! 

Ah ! let no foot unweeting on it prels ! 

May it, tranfplanted from its native plain. 

Yield its fweet fragrance to fome gentle Swain, 

Safe lodg'd, injTome fair bowery from ftorms, and beating rain. 
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Underneath tWs fhady tree. 

Safely we may reft awhile : 
Come, my Maia, fit by me> 
Converfe fweet will time beguile. 
Here then, let us moralize. 
As the fleeting fhadow flies ! 
Life, thus quickly, gLCCt% away : 
Let us then, enjoy to day ! 

See ! yon rye-field's wavy motion. 
As the fliadows o'er it fwcep ; 
Like the furface of the ocean. 
When no ftorm difturbs the deep. 
As light breezes o'er it ftray. 
See ! it dances, green, and gay ! 
Like the breeze, life haftes away : 
Let us then, enjoy to day ! 
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See I thfitgi5ey-pe?yfi^pu^ blooiftj 
Farufiore plealing to the eye^ 
Than whatever the TyrSin loom 
Wqy^ thft' dipt in richcft dye. 
Sooii choie beauteous tints will hdc j 
Soohthofe bloflbms all be dead. 
Thus too muft thy bloom decay I 

Let Mi thcuy enjojrto day I 

» 

FINIS. 
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i. 12. 1. i6. diU the fecond < never ^ P. 14. lift line, ht 
jnann«r read murmur. P. i6» laft Iine» im fii^c/ed read 
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